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recommendatory word to his caste-fellow, the Country Lord ?    These are precious possibilities.
A Raja whom I am now prospecting for the Foreign Office asked me the other day where Com-manders-in-Chief were ripened, seeing that they wen always so mellow and blooming. I mentioned a few nursery gardens I knew of in and about Whitehall and Pall Mall. H,H. at once said that he would like to plant his son there, if I would water him with introductions. This is young 'Any Bobbery, already favourably known on the Indian Turf as an enterprising and successful defaulter.
You will know Arry Bobbery, if you meet him, dear Vanity, by the peculiarly gracious way in which he forgives and forgets should you commit the indiscretion of lending him money. You may be sure that he will never allude to the matter again, but will rather wear a piquant do-it-again manner, like
our irresistible little friend, Conny B-----.    I don't
believe, however, that Bobbery will ever become a
Commander-in-Chief,   though   his   distant   cousin,
>cindia, is a General, and though they talk of pawn-
ig the 'long-shore Governorship of Bombay to Sir
oirsinjee Damtheboy.
ALI  BABA.